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Tbefc bands fiiall ncver'dtaw’ieai out like lightning 

To blaft whole Armies more. . . 

Jrette. t^o p^iamen, , j 

Tbofe hopes are Ptifoners with us,hereweare j 

And here the graces of our youthes muft wither 

Like a too-thnelySpringjhere age mu6 finder k 

And which is heavieftf P^/^^<"»;unmatned, r- 

The fwcete embraces of a loiring wi^fc _ 

Ix)den with kiffes,armd with thoufand Cupids 

Shall never clafpe our ncckcs^no iflue know us. 

No figures of our fel ves (hall we cv’r fecj , • 

To glad our age, and like young Eagles tcach'cm 
Boldly to gaze againft bright armcs.aiul fay • 

Remember what yom fathers were,and conquer. 

The fairc-cyd Maidcs, (half wce^ our BamChroents, ■ 

And in their Songs, curfc evef-blindcdroitune 

Till (bee for (hamc fee what a wrong ftie:has done, • ' 

To youth and oature;Thisisall our worldj ' 

We (hall know nothing here but one another, ; • ' 

Heare nothing but the Glockc that tcls out woes. i fc 

The Vine (hall grow, but we (hall never tee it ■; . ‘ , i 

Sommer fhali come, and wiih her all dcKghts $ 

But dcad“Cold winter muft inhabice here Kill. 

Taj. Tis too true i4t&*fd’.To out Theban houndes, 

That ftiooke the aged FoYreft with theii ecchocs,' 

No more now-muH: wehall0a,no more ifoake 

Our pointed lavely ns,whilfl: the angry Swine 

f lyes like a parthian quiver from oar rages, 

Sttueke with our welhfteeld Datts:AU valiant ufes« 

fThe foode,and nourithfeent of noble miadcs,), : ,• 

3 n us two here (hall perifh; wo (hall die. , | 

(which is the curie of hdndur)laflly* V 

Children of greife, and Ignorance. 
jJrc. YecCoftti, 

Even from the bottom ofthefe milcties ; 

From all that fortune can loflidi upon us, 

3 lee two comforts ryfingitworoeeteblcfli^s, 

M'tKe gods pleafe, to bold here abravc padenee* ^ 


t'sssiassffss’ . 

Jfithinke this our pnfon. 

pala. Certeinly, ^ . , 

Tis a maJnegoodnes€ofen,that oar fortunes 

Wtc^ov.yn•i r® 

Putin two noble Bodics,let em fuffer 
The eaukofhazardjfo they grovv together, 

Will never finckc,thcy muft not, fay they could, 

A willing man dies fleepmg, and all s done. 

Arc. Shall we make worthy ufes of this place 

That all men hate fo much? 

Pal. How gentle Gofen? 

Arc. Let’s thinke this prifon, holy faniluary. 

To kcepe osfrom corruption of worfo men. 

We arc young and yet defire the waics of honour, 

That liberty and common Gon verfation 

The povlbn of pure fpirits; might like women 

Wooe us to wander from. What worthy blefling 

Canbe but our Imaginations 

May make it ours? And hceie being thus together,. 

We are an endlcs mine t© one anocher ; 

We are one anothers wife,ever begetting 

New birthes of love; we arc fathcr,fi lends, acquaintance 
We are in one another, Families, 

I am your heirc,and you are mine: This place 
Is our Inheritance: no bard Oppreflbur 

Dare take this from us ; here with a little patience 
Wc fhali live long, and loving; Nofutfeits feeke us a 

The hand of war butts none herc,nor the Seas 

Swallow their youth : wci c we at Kberty,- 
A wife might part us lawfully , or bufines. 

Quarrels confume us, Envy of ill men 

Grave out acquaintance, I might ficken Gofen, 

Where you fhould never know it,andfp perilb 
Without y wut noble hand to clofe mine eies, 

Or praiers to the gods;a thoufand chaunces- 

Were we ftom hence, would leaver iw. 
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